BOSWELL'S LIFE OF JOHNSON
national prejudices, an opportunity for a little contest with
him. I having said that England was obliged to us for gar-
deners, almost all their good gardeners being Scotchmen.
JOHNSON. 'Why, Sir, that is because gardening is much
more necessary amongst you than with us, which makes so
many of your people learn it. It is all gardening with you.
Things which grow wild here, must be cultivated with great
care in Scotland. Pray now (throwing himself back in his
chair, and laughing,) are you ever able to bring the sloe to
perfection?'
I boasted that we had the honour of being the first to
abolish the unhospitable, troublesome, and ungracious cus-
tom of giving vails to servants. JOHNSON. 'Sir, you abolished
vails, because you were too poor to be able to give then.'
Mrs Thrale then praised Garrick's talent for light gay
poetry; and, as a specimen, repeated his song in Florizel and
P>erdita, and dwelt with peculiar pleasure on this line :
Td smile with the simple, and feed with the poor.*
JOHNSON. TNTay, my dear Lady, this will never do. Poor
David ! Smile with the simple! What folly is that! And who
would feed with the poor that can help it? No, no; let me
smile with the wise, and feed with the rich.' I repeated this
sally to Garrick, and wondered to find his sensibility as a
writer not a little irritated by it.
He honoured me with his company at dinner on the i6th
of October, at my lodgings in Old Bond-street, with Sir
Joshua Reynolds, Mr Garrick, Dr Goldsmith, Mr Murphy,
Mr [Isaac] Bickerstaff [the dramatist], and Mr Thomas
Davies. Garrick played round him with a fond vivacity, tak-
ing hold of the breasts of his coat, and, looking up in his face
with a lively archness, complimented him on the good health
which he seemed then to enjoy; while the sage, shaking his
head, beheld him with a gentle complacency. One of the com-
pany [possibly Reynolds] not being come at the appointed
hour, I proposed, as usual upon such occasions, to order din-
ner to be served; adding, 'Ought six people to be kept waiting
for one?* 'Why, yes, (answered Johnson, with a delicate hu-
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